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mother, she reproached me for being so credulous and she said
I would never get any money from him when the time comes,
which she thought never will come.
On that day I was to (go to) Kevalrambhai. I saw him ac-
cordingly. There I had not a satisfactory chat. He no doubt ap-
proved of my object but said: "You will have to spend there at
least Rs. 10,000." This was a great blow to me, and again he said:
"You will have to set aside all your religious prejudices, if any.
You will have to eat meat, you must drink. You cannot live with-
out that. The more you spend, the cleverer you will be. It is a
very important thing. I speak to you frankly. Don't be offended;
buta look here, you are still very young. There are many tempta-
tions in London. You are apt to be entrapped by them." I
was partially dejected by this talk. But I am not a man who would,
after having formed any intention, leave it easily. He illustrated
his statement by giving example of Mr. Gulam Mahomed Munshi.
I asked him whether he could help me in any way in getting the
scholarship. He answered in the negative. He said he would very
gladly do anything except that. I told everything to my brother.
Then I was entrusted with the business of receiving the con-
sent of my dear mother 3 which I thought was not an arduous task
for me. After a day or two, my brother and I went to see Mr.
Kevalram; there he saw us though he was very busy at that time.
We had a talk of the similar kind that I had with him a day or
two earlier. He advised my brother to send me to Porbandar. The
proposal was agreed to. Then we returned. I began to introduce
the subject to my mother in joke. The joke was turned to reality
in no time. Then a day was fixed for my going to Porbandar.
Twice or thrice I prepared to go, but some difficulty came in
my way. Once I was to go with Zaverchand, but an hour before
the time of my departure a serious accident took place. I was
always quarrelling with my friend Sheikh Mehtab1. On the day of
departure I was quite engrossed in thinking about the quarrel. He
had a musical party at night. I did not enjoy it very well. At
about 10.30 p.m. the party ended and we all went to see Meghji-
bhai and Rami. On our way I was buried in the madcap thoughts
of London on one side and the thoughts of Sheikh Mehtab on the
other. Amidst thoughts, I came unconsciously in contact with a
carriage. I received some injury. Yet I did not take the help of
anybody in walking. I think I was quite dizzy. Then we entered
1 Boyhood friend of Gandhiji whom he tried for several years to reform,
but without success